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Designed by KAZ 


HIGHER THAN HIEROGLYCERINE 


The Secret Life of Interplanetary Pictograms 


By Richard Gehr 


No"'Underground''comic shambles hopelessly into the night. 


Whether scratched on Flintstone walls to attract mastodons to their meaty 
demise, or etched in haunted, swinging-lightbulb studio apartments at 3:43 a.m. 
to hex the amateur disco king upstairs, every comic has its purpose. The 
Aesthetic Transmogrifier rechannels the history of comics in order to sassily 
perpetuate the species. Another breed, the Therapeutic Realist, draws cartoons 
in order to exorcise demonic landlords, lovers, publishers, or parents, thereby 
allowing us to revel in the myth, grit, and psychopathology of everyday life. 

Neither the history of cartoon art, however, nor things as they seem between 
bath and bed are enough for the Snake Eyes cabal, for whom the doors of 
perception exist only to be beaten down in a dark, dervish frenzy. Sometimes 
Snake Eyes feels like an initiation into something the classic undergrounds and 
earlier ECs only hinted at. At others it invokes Little Nemo on a somnambulant 
space flight navigated by Bukowski, or Bill Burroughs playing his little William 
Tell games with Ren and Stimpy in Coconino County. 

Elysian mysteries for the masses, these squinty peepshows reveal scary- 
compelling parallel universes. Kaz's infernal ‘‘Sidetrack City," the snoke's 
pituitary, is the precise alchemical roadmap for the finest trip you never took; 
you can almost hear the cellophane rip. The image gush of Gary Leib and Julie 
Doucet resembles mental guitar feedback or some alien viral infection of the 
day-to-day. Glenn Head and Jonathon Rosen are sinister exaggerators in the 
species gene pool as they unblinkingly depict furtive mechanisms of desire. As 
Nigel Dennis suggests in “Тһе Pukey”: "It's not the vomit, but the abuse of it" 
that makes us nervous. 

If an archaic revival's at hand, these artists are (knowingly or not) at its 
forefront. Mack White and Bob Sikoryak are classical in tone, detourning men's 
adventure strips and soap-opera bathos to Homeric and Shakespearean ends. 
Matt Verdery and Doug Allen run the hoodoo down in Mojo Hand”, while Jayr 
Pulga gives it up to Gaia in "Prelude to a Kiss. Mark Newgarden maintains the 
sacred comic scrolls allowing brief glimpes into the encrypting processes these 
gnostic notions must undergo for more popular consumption. 

Maybe it's the end of the line, part of the mad headlong rush of information 
and surprise that may or may not signal the end of the world. More than just 
another throw of the dice, Snake Eyes feels like the dice themselves. Black holes 
etched on bare white bones: just wait till it gets weirder than this. 
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THE TIMES SQUARE PEEP-SHOW CIRCUIT.... DECAYING 
DAILY.... AND ME RIGHT ALONG WITH IT....YEAH, IM A 
FREAK BUT WHO ISNT ?? 
————— 


NAH... ms 
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DISTRAUGHT, Z LOCKED MYSELF 
IN A PEEP-SHOW BOOTH.... 


THAT NIGHT Г CRIED MYSELF TO 
SLEEP.... THEN AT 4 AM... 
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REALIZING : 


SHES MINE? 
ALL МІМЕ?АТ 


MISTER DIRK GCAUGEAU — 
L.A.PO0ET—AND DENTURE-WEARER! 


“SHMOOZE POEM #103: 
I ΑΜ Ам LA. @ ο CITY OF THE 
poer—A CULTURAL Ч 


| a тн 50000) O Pico Ыуа 
OvTLAw— А биёвилД 


МҮ GRANTS? You 
Arrıssst—e% 


№ ΜΗ 


LIVING IN А 
? © 


as 90 28 FREE WAY 12” 
Меігозе%, 

NW man,, 

N 


DIRK ABANDONS HIS PROMISING | I'LL GET IN Good WITH 
CAREER AS А TROVBADOR AND! Tue ART CROWD АТ 
Moves TO NEW YORK Εἰτν.... 

I сот TIREDW AS A FAILED 


v H HEY, THESE 
ТУ mest Stow LY A MAJOR мок HEY, THESE а 
OF WRITING | POET, THERES A LOT LIKE 
SONNETS TO VAGINAS ; 

IS THAT ON Л 
PURPOSE 2! 


QTISTS 

WHAT X FIND АЯ ο You THERE! 
STONISHING , EVEN e 5 
UEM, 1$ THE BOLD, Ë YOUR WORK FAILS А 
ВМ DEFIANT WAY THIS PIECE DIR- Н 
3] ECTLY CONFRONTS, WITHOUT 
FOR A MOMENT AVERTING ITS 

A TERRIBLE GAZE, LIFE-OR- 

“PR DEATH ISSUES OF 


KUNSTMALEREI $ BESIDES, 
You CANT PAINT 
WORTH SHIT! 


f 


BETRAGS A STRATEGIC 
YO 


т کے‎ 
— - 


— 


ΟΟΟΗ...ΣΜ 
мо ART CRITIC. 
GUESS I'LL NEVER 
GE A CREATIVE 

GENIUS ,,,, 


10 


GREAT GRINDING 
PISTON GLYCERIN, 
SHE'S FINALLY 
GoNE BERSERK / 

C-COULD THIS 
MEAN REJECTION ? 


Щ TRY COCKPIT / | 
EJECTION / | 
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GEARBOX, eg 


THERE НЕ 15: АМ ® 
ANCIENT RUSTING RELIC. 
A MAN-MADE LOW POWER 
LOW RENT IMMORTALITY UNIT 
RU 486 , HOUSING FOUR VERY Toxic 
LEAKING TENANTS ON A BUDGET! 
SHE WAS NOT DESIGNED BY THE 
LIVING AND COULD CARE 16557 
WATCH And SEF OUR SILICONE 1м = 
JECTED CLIFF HANGER AS IT DESCENDS 


INTO WRETCHED EMOTIONAL 
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I BELIEVE 
THAT Yov RATE 
WELL BELOW THE LOWEST 
FORMS OF Low-LIFE SELF 
EXPRESSION . MY MENTAL 
SAMPLING EXTRACTIONS 
FROM YOUR J/€/NITY 
INDICATE A PROFouND 
MECHANICAL DISINTEGR - 


| АТ10М, IN OTHER 


SLICES “са Wikis 2 
A 3 ANA M 
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DARLING, WE'LL ALWAYS BE 
TOGETHER... ALL ΙΤ TAKES 
IS ALITLE PLASTIC 

EXPLOSIVE, MIX IN 
KRAZY GLUE AND VOILA / 


You NEVER 
ASKEO IF | WANT- 


AwAY,8vT BEFOR 
I WILL 
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| | - ei e ë 
ТААМ МУТЕР INTO APHOTON PLASMA SHE BLASTS OUT ACROSS SPACE TO WHERE THE SUN DON'T SHINE. 
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LATER,LECTRO SHUFFLES ON DOWN To HIS PERSONAL 
PURI NES, SEE ME wer SE? 
ич BAG ('᾿ 
THE MENTAL 
aguse MA 


ATTENTION, WE 
You PARASITIC W 
LODGERS,\ АМ 


Now, THIS VERY 
` INSTANT f. 


LECTAO CORRECTLY SENSES THAT 
HIS SELF-CONTROL MECHANISMS 
| ARE BEING TAKEN OVER FROM WITHIN. 


CRIB-DEEP WITHIN ΤΗΕ ORB.... 
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ONE ВІТ. 
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SCIENCE ONCE AGAIN TRIUMPHS OVER МАМ KIND AND MAKES THE WORLD A SAFER PLACE FOR THE MACHINE 11/ 


— DEFINITELY THE END. 
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"Well Dr. | don't know where to start today...hm...uh...well...starting reminds me of finishing. Finishing reminds me of furniture. Furniture 
reminds me of woodworking. Woodworking reminds me of Woody Woodpecker. Woody Woodpecker reminds me of the erect male 
penis...ah...ha...er...hmmm. Let me start all over again. Well...again reminds me of repeat. Repeat reminds me of television. Television 
reminds me of radio. Radio reminds me of radiation. Radiation reminds me of atomic energy. Atomic energy reminds me of heat- 
seeking missiles. Heat-seeking missiles remind me of... the erect male penis...uh...oh...wait. Let me begin again, fresh. Now, fresh 
reminds me of spoiled. Spoiled reminds me of brat. Brat reminds me of Bratwurst. Bratwurst reminds me ot. um. the erect...uh...this isn't 
working. I'm going to start over. Over reminds me of "the end". "The end" reminds me of the beginning. The beginning reminds me of a 
fresh start. A fresh start reminds me of a French tart. A French tart reminds me of a Parisian prostitute. A Parisian prostitute reminds 
me of the...erect male penis... Damn. | keep getting back to that, Dr. This is distressing. Perhaps І should start from scratch. 
Uh...scratch reminds me of sniff. Sniff reminds me of snuff. Snuff reminds me of tobacco. Tobacco reminds me of Tabasco. Tabasco 
reminds me of chili. Chili reminds me of Mexico. Mexico reminds me of Acapulco. Acapulco reminds me of vacation. Dr. | think I'm on 
to something. Vacation reminds me of work. Work reminds me of play. Play reminds me of ball. Ball reminds me of bat. Bat reminds me 
of... Oh dear. There it is all over again, Dr. Maybe this is significant. | keep coming back...to... that. О.К. Now this time ГІЇ start there, 
Ahem... The erect male penis reminds me of sex. Sex reminds me of death. Death reminds me of life. Life reminds me of time. Time 
reminds me of Newsweek. Newsweek reminds me of George Bush. George Bush reminds me of the erect male penis... Well, for 
goodness sake! How much longer do we have left, Dr.?" 


© Mark Newgarden, 1990 
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Kc 
` "= NUDIST. NUNS 
^ "GOAT ISLAND 
= MACK WHITE — 


A FIRE SPREAD BELOW DECK, BUT 
BEFORE I COULD REACH THE LIFEBOAT- 


25 WAS THROWN CLEAR BY THE FORCE OF THE EXPLO- 


, GRA ΠΗ я 
SION. BLINDLY I ВВЕО A PIECE OF DEBRIS ...AND CLUNG TO IT 


TILL LONG AFTER THE үй 
5ТОКМ HAD PASSED... 
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(NEAR SUNSET I SPOTTED AN ISLAND AND PADDLED 
TOWARDS ΙΤ. I FELL EXHAUSTED ON THE BEACH... 


I THOUGHT PERHAPS I HAD 
WASHED ASHORE ON A NUDE 
BEACH, THEN JUST BEFORE 

I LOST CONSCIOUSNESS... 


[HEN 1 WAS RECOVERED FROM MY ORDEAL, 
I WAS TAKEN TO THE MOTHER SUPERIOR... 


WELCOME TO GOAT ШЕР 
ISLAND - AND WELCOME ДЙ | || 22 
TO OUR CONVENT. ! ж 


NO DOUBT 
YOU HAVE NOTICED Ё 
SOMETHING UWSUAL ші Е =. . 

ABOUT US... 3 ! 


AS A MATTER 

OF FACT, I- 
И ТҮТТҮ. 
ү ШТ 


ШИНИ 


IT 15 OUR VOW THAT WE 
SHOULD ALWAYS GO ABOUT 
NAKED. THE REASON FOR THIS 
15 SECRET. INDEED, THE 
VERY EXISTENCE OF OUR 


ORDER 15 SE 


-50 SECRET 
NOT EVEN THE 
POPE KNOWS 
ABOUT US! 


EXE IS 


THEN I HEARD VOICES 
AND LOOKED U. 


26 AWOKE IN A STRANGE ROOM. I REMEM- 
BERED THE NUDIST NUNS. HAD THEY BEEN 
А HALLUCINATION? THEN THE DOOR OPENED... 


2-1 


(| 
ГЕ 


. % І SAW THAT 
THEY WERE REAL 


11 НЫ... حا‎ 


THE ONLY MENTION OF 
THIS CONVENT IN THE 
OUTSIDE WORLD 1$ IN AN 

ANCIENT BOOK KEPT 

UNDER LOCK AND KEY 

IN THE VATICAN, 
WITH INSTRUCTIONS 
NOT TO OPEN TILL 

JUDGMENT DAY... 


CRET— 


al 
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BECAUSE OUR SECRET NN ESCAPE 15 IMPOSSIBLE. 

MUST BE KEPT, THEN, “THERE ARE NO BOATS ON 

NO ONE WHO COMES THE ISLAND, AND EVEN 
TO THIS ISLAND S N ЈЕ THERE WERE— 


—YOU WOULD 
N DN FIND THE WATERS 
UNNAVIGABLE! 


IT IS ΤΗΕ LORDS WILL THAT YOU 
REMAIN HERE AS OUR PERMANENT 2 ` .РЕЕР IN OUR DUNGEON 
GUEST. WE WILL SERVE YOU... 15 A DEMON WHICH IT IS OUR 
2 SACRED DUTY TO GUARD TILL 
JUDGMENT DAY... 


Р YOU NEED A 
DO NO WORK NOR 
FOLLOW ANY RULES 


е 


ZA 
I 


A ГЕ 


Hur THERE WAS МО BOAT- AND I DIDN'T KNOW THE FIRST THING 

ABOUT BUILDING A RAFT. SO ALL Т COULDDO WAS LOOK OUT TO SEA 
AND HOPE FOR RESCUE FROM THESE CRAZY, GOAT-SACRIFICING NUNS. 
THEN ONE NIGHT WHILE THE NUNS WERE AT THEIR PRAYERS... 


Ғы «Ὁ 


05 DOUBTED THERE WAS TRULY A DEMON IN 
THE DUNGEON. AND I DOUBTED TOO IT WAS 
THE LORD'S WILL 1 STAY ON THE ISLAND. 
BUT IT MIGHT AS WELL HAVE BEEN, РОВ ONE 
THING WAS TRUE: THERE WAS NOT A BOAT 
TO BE FOUND ANYWHERE ON THE ISLAND. 


HEY, MISS! 4 

OVER HERE! ЖА д MAN'S VOICE CALLED 
ТО ME FROM UNDER 
А PILE OF ROCKS... 


COME CLOSER! HURRY! 
YOU'RE DRESSED-SO I 
KNOW YOU'RE NOT ONE OF 
THEM! CAN I TRUST YOU? 


= 


IKNOW À LITTLE ABOUT BOATING, 
50 IF 10 BEEN ABLE TO FIND A 
“| BOAT, 1 WOULD HAVE ESCAPED — 
AND FOUND QUT FOR MYSELF 
:| WHETHER OR NOT THE WATERS 
| AROUND THE ISLAND WERE 
H UNNAVIGABLE, AS THE MOTHER 
SUPERIOR HAD WARNED... 


WHO ARE YOU? 
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Вит, BEING ON THE OUTSIDE, I COULD MOVE THE 
ROCKS, ONE BYONE I LIFTEDAND PUSHED THEM 


AWAY, UNTIL THE LAST AND LARGEST WAS UNCOVERED. 


80 THEY THREW ME IN THEIR 
URCE- 


MY NAME IS NICK -I'M A SAILOR. 

I WAS SHIPWRECKED HERE TEN DUNGEON! BUT Т AM RESOI 

YEARS AGO! THE NUNS WOULDN'T FUL-1 DUG A TUNNEL WITH 
MY SOUP SPOON! NOW, AT 


LET ME LEAVE-BUT BECAUSE IM 
A MAN THEY COULDN'T LET ME LAST, IT IS FINISHED... 


ROAM FREE EITHER! 


BUT THESE ROCKS з m mo. d 
ARE IN ΤΗΕ WAY-I CAN'T = > / FU E RED N 
22 IT AWAY Ti | 


THEY WERE 
AFRAID Т WOULD ALWAYS MOVE THEM AND Т CAN'T 
BE OGLING THEIR BODIES! SQUEEZE THROUGH EITHER! 


oF SOME DEMON, I THOUGHT. IFANYTHING, HE LOOKED 
| RATHER CHRIST-LIKE WITH HIS BEARD AND SADEYES. .. 
A M WED BETTER LEAVE 
: 1 BEFORE THE NUNS 

à SEE US! 


[ЈЕ EMERGEDINTO THE Moon- Ел 
LIGHT AND FOR THE FIRST 
TIME 1 SAW HIMCLEARLY... 


[KE FLED Το THE OTHER SIDE OF THE 
ISLAND AND HID IN THE WOODS. HE SAID 
HE WOULD BUILD А RAFT COME DAYLIGHT. 


25 DON'T KNOW WHAT CAME OVER ME. MAYBE IT WAS HIS SAD EYES- 
HIS LONELINESS —MY LONELINESS — OUR CLOSENESS -HIS WARMTH— 


OUR HEARTS BEATING TOGETHER FASTER AND FASTER... 


THE NIGHT WAS COOL, SO WE 
USED ΜΥ CLOAK AS ΑΒΙΑΝΚΕΤ, 
HE PUT HIS ARM AROUND МЕ... 


| 


N 


| 


LONG SINCE I FELT 
„А WOMAN'S TOUCH. 


WS 


| 


ІЙ 


хот 
\ ` 3, Ser) d | 
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YOUR SIN! SEE WHAT 

YOU HAVE LAIN WITH— 
THIS ANIMAL-THIS 
MONSTER-THIS 


PAN IS HIS 
NAME —PAN 
THE SATYR., 


25 CLUNG TO MOTHER SUPERIOR IN FEAR AND SHAME. I FELT DIRTY AND 
LOATHESOME IN THE SIGHT OF THE LORD. I BEGGED HIS FORGIVENESS 
AND WEPT BITTERLY. MY TEARS WET THE LOINS OF MOTHER SUPERIOR... 
THERE IS ONE 
| / WAY YOU CAN CLEANSE YOUR- 
ШИ SELF AND ATONE FOR YOUR SIN— 
ііі YOU MUST TAKE THE VOW, AS 
WE HAVE DONE! 


AND NOW YOU LIKE 
US, MUST BEAR HIS 
GOAT-CHILD. .. 
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HALF MAN, HALF GOAT! WORSHIPPED 
AS A GOD IN PAGAN TIMES-THEN IN 
THE TIME OF CONSTANTINE CAPTURED 
AND BROUGHT HERE, WHERE FOR CEN- 
TURIES OUR ORDER HAS GUARDED 
HIM! HAD HE ESCAPED IT WOULD 
HAVE MEANT THE END OF _ 
„ ΤΗΕ CHRISTIAN ERA! 777 


FOR WE, LIKE YOU, EACH WERE 
WASHED ASHORE UPON THIS ISLAND, 
AND FELL EVENTUALLY TO PAN’S 


WE ТОО HAVE LAIN WITH HIM 
IN THE FULL MOON, EXPERIENCED 
HIS TRANSFORMATION, AND TO OUR 


. Too US, AND STAND EVER 
READY TO PREVENT PANS ESCAPE, 
LEST THE WORLD FALL TO PAGANISM- 
AND TO ALWAYS REMAIN IN THE 
STATE OF SHAME IN WHICH YOU 
WERE FOUND-NAKED-AS PENANCE 
FOR YOUR FALL — YET 00 SO 


A 


Y THROUGH THE FLESH WE FALL,AND IF BY FALL- 


Д NG FIND SALVATION, THEN SACREDLY SHOULD 
WE HOLD THE FLESH ANDHOLY BE OUR SIN! 


© MACK WHITE 
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` IT WOULD my MUCH FUNNIER “IT WOULD BE ALOT FUNNIER 
IF HE ΡΙΟΝΤ HAVE ANY | IF НЕ USED А WALKER 
INSURANCE.” Р ج‎ INSTEAD ОЕ A CANE.” 


г 


“ІТ WOULO ВЕ WAY FUNNIER IF HIS 
NAME BEGAN OR ENDED WITH A “WHEN witt PEOPLE EVER (ЕАВМ?? 


HARD К SOUN о.” 
© Mark Newgarden, 1990 
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by Nigel Dennis 


MR. TROY’S refusal to have a 
pukey in the house had caused 
enormous trouble in the family. 


“Pukeys are nasty, degenerate things,” he said: “they make filthy 
messes all over the floor, they corrupt the young, they interrupt 
homework and sap the nation, and we have nowhere to put one.” His 
wife would answer, “Well, well, we are getting distinguished, aren’t 
we? It seems we’re the Duke of Devonshire. Let me tell you that 
Blanche and Mabel both have pukeys in their drawing-rooms, and 


far from being corrupted, they are happier." Young Miss Troy appealed to her father's sense of status, saying, “Everywhere I go, Father, it's 
always: ‘What did your pukey do last night?’ I have to admit we haven't got one.” “Oh, all right,” said Mr. Troy, after a couple of years, “ГИ let 
the pukey-man come and give a demonstration." 

A few days later, the man arrived with the pukey and put its box against the wall opposite the fireplace. When Mrs. Troy asked, “Won't 
it catch the draught there?” the pukey-man only laughed and said: “The point about a pukey, madam, is that it's bred to be insensible.” "But 
it is alive, isn't it?" asked Mrs. Troy quickly, “because we'd never pay for something dead. And if it's alive, won't the dog resent it?" “Both 
dog and budgie will be unconscious of it, madam,” said the pukey-man, “a pukey speaks only to a human brain.” “Well, cut the brainy 
cackle and open the box," said Mr. Troy roughly. 

Let us admit at once that the first impression the pukey made on Mr. Troy was a good one. Even lying stupefied on the carpet, its 
eyes had a wondering gaze that hardly fell short of sweetness. “It's not just going to flopdown like that all the time, is it?" asked Mr. Troy 
to hide the fact that he liked it so far. “Give it a minute, my dear sir! " begged the pukey-man, “it's hardly got its bearings." “Pay him no 
attention!” exclaimed Mrs. Troy, *he's been picking on pukeys for years.” “Oh, what shall we call it?" said Miss Troy. 

She had hardly spoken when the pukey shuddered from snout to stern and let its muzzle fall right open, showing six rows of vivid pink gums 
and bubbles of sparkling saliva: *No teeth; that's curious!" muttered Mr. Troy. Then, with no warning, it vomited all over the carpet—a 
perfectly-filthy, greenish-yellow mess—causing Mrs. Troy to cry spontaneously: “Oh, the filthy little beast!” and Miss Troy to say:“Oh, Mum, 
don't fuss!" and Mr. Troy to say: "I told you it would foul everything up. Take the little brute away!" “An ounce of patience, if you please,” asked 
Ше pukey-man, “or how can it grow on you?" “I’m sure that's true—and I don't mean I don't like it, said Mrs. Troy, rallying. "Isn't 


it actually good for the carpet?" 


Miss Troy asked the pukey-man, “I know the Vicar said, reasonably used, it was.” “That is perfectly correct, Miss Troy,” said the pukey- 
man, “It’s not the vomit but the abuse of it.” “Now there's a remark I always like to hear,” said Mr. Troy. 
At that moment the pukey, which had been staring at its own emission in a rather vague, contented way, changed its expression entirely. 
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A sort of pathetic anguish came over its whole face: it held its snout sideways and looked at Miss Troy in a pleading, tender way. “Oh, 
look! ”cried Miss Troy, “It's trying to say it didn't mean bad.” They were all wrenched by the pukey’s fawning expression, and when it slob- 
bered and grovelled and brownish tears dripped from the corners of its eyes, Mrs. Troy could have hugged it. “Damned sentimental, 
hypocritical brute!" said Mr. Troy. “I still reserve my judgement." But he was the first to jump in his seat when the pukey, suddenly 
throwing-up onto the carpet a clot of gritty mucus, followed this up with a string of shrieks and groans. Everyone was deafened except 
Miss Troy, who sensed at once that the pukey was illustrating the dilemma of girls of her own age in search of happiness. “Why, bless 
my soul!” said Mrs. Troy soon, “It’s trying to have sex, that's what it is."—and sure enough, the pukey was now twisting its hind-parts in 
the most indecent way and rubbing its flanks in its own vomit. “ГИ not have that in my house,” said Mrs. Troy, pursing her lips, "it's just 


plain filth, and showing-off.” “Му dear madam, it never actually 
gets there,” said the pukey-man: “nothing ever really happens” “ОБ, 
Mother, you and Father make everything seem obscene!" said Miss 
Troy, “even love” “Well, as long as it only suggests but can't actually 
do it, I don't mind," said Mrs. Troy, watching the pukey with 
a new curiosity. ^My mind is still unmade up," said Mr. Troy. 


Worn out, it seemed, by sexual 
frustration, the pukey lay still 


for a moment. Then, suddenly fixing its eye on Mrs. Troy, it gave her such a glare of horrible malignancy that she reached for her husband's arm. 
Next minute, there was a dreadful spectacle: throwing itself into a spasm of rage, the pukey began tearing and biting at its own body, like 
a thing bent on suicide. “Stop it! Stop it! Put the lid on!” screamed Mrs. Troy. “It's cruel, and drawing blood." “Frankly, you'll have to 
adjust to that, madam,” said the pukey-man, "because it fights more than anything else.” “Oh, then, that's decisive for me,” said Mr. Troy, 
"because I love to see a good scrap." “It is the men who like that best,” agreed the pukey-man, as the pukey went through the motions 
of winding its entrails round the throat of an enemy and jumping on his face. "I don't mind its fighting," Mrs. Troy said grudgingly, “but 
ГЇЇ put its lid on if it overdoes it. I like beautiful things best.” The words, alas, were hardly out of her mouth when the pukey, sighting 
backwards over its spine like a mounted cowboy firing at his pursuers, shot her full in the face with an outrageous report. “Now no grumbl- 
ing, Mother," screamed poor Miss Troy, knowing her mother's readiness to take affront. "But it's not nice," protested Mrs. Troy, fanning 
herself with an evening paper. “Oh, mother, can't you see it means nothing?" cried Miss Troy, "It's not like us, with our standards.” "Stan- 
dards or no,” replied Mrs. Troy, “I never saw Mabel’s pukey do that to her.” “Ah, but this is an improved model, madam,” said the pukey-man. 


"Ат I correct іп supposing,” asked Mr. Troy, “that nothing 
substantial ever comes out of its rear end anyway?" “That is cor- 
rect, sir,” answered the pukey-man, "all secretion and excretion 
are purely visual and oral. The vent is hot air at most: hence, 
no sand-box." “Yet it has a belly on it,” said Mr. Troy, “I know 
because I can see one.” “You can see a belly, sir," answered 
the pukey-man, “but you can't see any guts, can you?" They all 
laughed at this, because it was so true. 

After throwing-up another couple of times (Mercy, what a 
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messy little perisher it is!” said kind Mrs. Troy), the pukey 
became inordinately grave and a whole rash of wettish pimples 
spread over its face. “Well, you arein luck! said the pukey-man, 
Jumping up as if genuinely interested, “it never does this more 


than once a week at most. Can you guess what it is?” They all racked their brains, guessing everything from sewage farming to guitar-playing and 
still couldn't imagine; until Miss Troy, who was the quickest of the family, screamed: “I know! It’s thinking !” “Mes compliments, young lady," 


said the pukey-man, bowing. 
They all watched the pukey thinking because it was so unexpected, but none of them really liked it. “When it vomits, it only 


makes me laugh," said Mr. Troy, “but when it thinks, / feel like vomiting." “I just feel nervous and embarrassed, like it 
was something you'd seen and shouldn't." said Mrs. Troy, and even Miss Troy for once agreed with her mother, saying, "You 
feel it's only doing it as a change from being sick, but it's the same really." “Don’t judge it too hardly," said the pukey-man, 
“Surely the wonder is that with no brains it can think at all." “Has it really no brains?" asked Mr. Troy, curious. “No, sir,” 
said the pukey-man: "that's why its thinking makes you sick.” “Funny sort of animal, I must say,” said Mr. Troy: "thinks without 
brains, bites without teeth, throws-up with no guts, and screws without sex.” “Oh, please stop it thinking!” begged Mrs. Troy. “I 
had an experience once that smelt like that" At which words, the pukey's pimples disappeared completely and, lying prone 
with its paws out, it gave Mrs. Troy a smug, complacent look, showing all its gums in a pleading whimpering. "Oh, the little 
angel! It wants to be congratulated for having thought!" cried Mrs. Troy. “Then we will—yes! We will, you smelly little darling— 

you little, stinking, clever, mother's thing!” “I find that touching too,” said Mr. Troy. “Νο wonder there's so much nicker 

in pukeys." “It's for love and culture, too, Dad." Miss Troy reminded. “Thank you, Miss Troy," said the pukey-man, “we 

breeders tell ourselves that too." 

During the next hour the pukey did all manner of things—such as marching like the Coldstream Guards, dancing and balac- 
ing on one paw like Pavlova, folding its arms like a Member of Parliment, singing the National Anthem, plucking away at its 
parts mysteriously, fighting like mad, and making such vulgar explosive noises at both ends that the Troys were all left speechless 
with wonder. What charmed them as much as anything was the feeling that the pukey made no distinction about what it did: 


whether it was fawning or screech- 
ing, or thinking or puking, it made 


it all like the same, because it loved each thing equally and looked 
at you always so proudly for it. “I can only say your breeders 
must be jolly high-skilled,” summed-up Mr. Troy, “to root out 
all the natural organs and still poison the air.” "It's more a sixth 


sense than a skill,” said the pukey-man modestly, “and one which your wife, I may say, seems to have instinctively.” This was 
the first compliment Mrs. Troy had had since she gave birth to Miss Troy, and to cover her natural embarrassment she said 
sharply, “Well, put its lid on again now and take it away. We'll come and fill out the Never-never forms tomorrow." 

With the pukey gone, it wasn't like the same home. The walls seemed to have been sprayed with a dribble the colour of 
maple-syrup, and dead flies kept dropping from the ceiling. The state of the carpet was beyond description, although the last 
thing that pukey had done before the lid closed was puff a sort of scented detergent powder over the stinking mess it had made. 
But the Troys were much too impressed to worry about the room: they could only think of buying the pukey and doing this 
every night. “It baffles me,” said Mr. Troy, as they went to bed: “it's not human, it’s not mechanical, it's not like any animal 
Гуе ever known.” “What it leaves on the carpet is human through-and-through,” said Mrs. Troy, and they all laughed 


at this because 1t was so true. 
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I WATCHED WITH HER FOR | | ABOUT 10:30 SHE СОТ” 
AWHILE WAITING FOR HER | |UNDRESSED AND SAID 
То GET SLEEPY. SHE WAS GOING TO TAKE 
А BATH, I WATCHED THE ἐξ, 
PILE OF NER CLOTHES =) 
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UAWULED AROUND 
BEFORE TURNING 2 


WHEN SHE CLOSED THE BATHROOM DOOR, τ REACHED FOR HER PANTIES. I GO 
А LITTLE EXCITED PULL IN MY BELLY AŠ T TIED THE THREE KNOTS... AND 


STASHED THE FANTIES 
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THE MATTRESS OF 
OUR BED.... 
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THEN I UNDRESSED AND бОТ I МАЗ TENSE ΤΗΟυΘΗ, REALLY 
INTO BED. WHEN SHE GoT OUT Екатео. мас 
ОР THE BATHROOM I PRETENDED 

TO BE ASLEEP, 
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SHE GOT INTO BED AND LAY ON HER 
SIDE, WE DIDN'T SPEAK. I WATCHED 
HER BODY RELAX AND HER SHOULDERS 
MOVE AS HER BREATHING SLOWED, 
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INCREDIBLY 
WOUND UP, 


REPEATING 
ITSELF IN ΜΥ 
MIND AS IF IT WERE 
TAUNTING ME, DARING ME 
TO FOLLOW THROUGH WITH 
WHAT T HAD 
SUDDENLY I STARTED KISSING HER AND 
CLIMBING AW OVER HER, EVERYTHING 
SEEMED REALLY URGENT: I WAS 
WoRRIED SHE MIGHT FEEL THE 
HARD LUMP OF THE KNOTTED S == 
PANTIES UNDER THE THIN === 
MATTRESS, SO Г CROWDED у 
HER TO THE SIDE ОЕ 4 
THE BED THAT Was ZF, f 
PUSHED AGAINST Ё — 
THE WALL... 
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I AND SHE 
9 vAGUELY ANNOYED BUT NOT EXACTLY ON 777777 


I GOT ON ТОР OF HER, BUT TURNED] I PUSHED INTO HER BEFORE SHE WAS 

му HEAD TO AVOID LOOKING INTO HERI READY. SHE WAS жити, BUT SHE DIDN'T 
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HONEST SOMEHOW. P S- И STOP МЕ so Г KEPT GOING. 
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T STARTED SLAMMING INTO HER 
REALLY HARD, HAROLY CARING IF 
SHE WAS AROUSED OR NOT. EVERY 
THING SEEMED SECONDARY TO 
GOING THROUGH THE RITUAL 
MOTION Ç EXACTLY AS THEY'D 
BEEN DESCRIBED. 
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SHEWAS HALF ASLEEP, ТИ ST 
BARELY RESPONDING, MOVING 
HER NIPS UNDER MEA LITTLE 
AND MAKING SOME SLEEPY 

MOANING SOUNDS, 


I HAD THE SENSATION OF 

SLIDING DOWN A THIN, TIGHTLY 

ЗУ STRETCHED WIRE THAT PIERCED MY 
7 FOREHEAD AND RAN THROUGH MY 

4 ENTIRE BODY. 


34 


SHE WAS MOVING WITH ME MDRE NOW, 
BUT т COULDN'T KEEP My THOUGHTS 
ON HER, ITWAS VERY EXUTING, BUT 
KIND OFUNSEXUALATTHE SAME TIME. 


LITTLE ELVIS WAS DELIVERIN 
THE MAIL. 


WE ROLLED APART FROM EACH OTHER AS| | WE COULD BOTH FEEL THE 
STRANGENESS AND TENSION. Г 
WAS RELIEVED WHEN SWE FELL 
ASLEEP RIGHT Away, 
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MISSING. 


HERES THE REALLY STRANGE PART AND THIS 15 ABSOLUTELY TRUE ¢ 
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Prelude To By Jayr Pulga 


rU 


22 


OID Yoo BRING ΚΗ Ш т DON'T THINK 
YOUR SMACK? "Ü ἘΝ сам Oo (т. 
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q SPECIAL NIGHT, 


ти, SEE you 
ат SCHOOL 
TOMORROW. , 


THE NEXT DAY, WHILE EVERYONE WAS OUTSIDE PLAYING, 
Rose APD г SDEALED BACK TO THE (08596004 


SHE CALLED το 
ME FROM THE 
CoAT CLOSET. 


T NEED YOUR HAIR 
FoR FERTILIZER. 
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MY GARDEN. ь (^ HERE 9 SWERT тоо. 
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IT'S боор TO 
SWEAT. 


1 COULD FEEL 
HER PIBBLE 
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HER MOUTH SMELLED 
AS IF SHE WERE Beer 
MADE OF Soll. WAS FLOATING. 
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SUDDENLY, т ANE YOU ALRIGHT | 
HEARD MY 


WHAT HAPPEPED TO 
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MY OSOAC VISIT 
To ROSES GARDEM. 
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My HEART алты ΐ SHOOTS THROUGH YOu | οκ. 
MY VEINS // WHAT'S WRONG ? 


I WANT TO ABSORB ... EVERY BREATH, т WANT To HANG 
EVERY SOUND... EVERY SCENT- MY HEAD LIKE 
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YOU крым ME?? $25 FOR 
A BUMPER opt A 156 MERCURY? 
S'WoRTH А LOT MORE 
THAN THAT, You Риск! FUCK 
NOU, GET THE HELL oFF 
MY YARD! G/T/ 
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AHHH...GUESS I SHOULD 
HAVE GINEN THAT DAMN 
BUMPERTO THAT KID... 
то BE BETER To GIVE 
IT ALL AWAY THAN SEE 
THE CITY GRAB IT AND 
CRUSH ALL THOSE OLD 
CARS FOR SCRAPS 
YUPPY CITY COUNCILS 
OUT TA SCREW US 
WORKING PEOPLE. 


IT’s HARD AS HELL To UNLOAD 
THESE CARS... JUSTA BARE SUP- 
SISTENCE LIVING. CITY SAYS ІМЕ 
GOTA BUILD А TEN Foot WALL 
ALL THE WAY AROUND THE PROPERTY 
To HIDE IT FRom THE TRAFFIC 
ON THE HIGHWAN...À BIG-ASS 
$45,000 FUCKER oFAWALLS 


оооон MAMA, MAMA ...WHy D 
You LEAVE ME THIS LOUSY 
JUNKYARD, WHILE JERRY 2 
бот THE LAWNMOWER SHOP?“ 

ITS мет FAIR? 


р σα 


RELAX LARA! 
's JUST A CAR- 
PARTS DIRT-YARD/ 


MMM, DANNY. 
PLEASE HoNEY, 
ВЕ CAREFUL/ 


FUCKER CAN'T ABUSE ME 
LIKE THATS 1M GONNA 
BREAK IN TONIGHT AND 
STEAL THAT BUMPER 

FoR M! CARS 


(175 NOT LIKE 1 WAS 

GONNA бо Ков 7-11 oR 
SOMETHING SERIOUS/ 
HEH-HEH/ THAT TRAILER TRASH 


UCK...EVE H 15 
PRICK SURE WILL BE SURPRISED FUCK... EVERY CHANNEL 


To SEE THAT BUMPER Gone? 


JUST SHIT... GUESS PLL 
HAVE TA WATCH ANOTHER 
CHEESY BONANZA RE-RUN. 


o но! SNIP, SNIP, 
SNIP! Соор THING 
οι’ сору DOESNT 
OWN A DOG... MAKES 
\T MUCH EASIER. 
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Hoss/ UL 
JOE's GoT 
A SPLINTER 
IN HIS BOTS 
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HOPE I CAN FIND 
THAT MERCURY IN 
THIS DARKNESS. 


є = TR DENK 2 


ASA πα КЕ | GULP! мин Fuckin’? MAMA! WHY THE 
OUTA MY SKULL! LIFE ΛΙΝ” WORTH | HELL DID Yo Go 
: JACK-SHIT Now! | AN'DIE on МЕ? 

UGH... SSMIFFS 


CODY, YOU WORTHLESS LITLE SNAKE 

BASTARDS Youve RUINED my SALVAGE 
YARD/ I SHOULD HAVE LEFT IT ALL TO 
YOUR GOOD BROTHER JERRY 


Guess I , 
BETTER Go ΑΝ 
CHECK IT OUT. 
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YOU'VE PRACTICALLY ШШ Үү 
CODY, YOU 
Ñ ана 


Lost THIS #2747 PLACE DRUNK 
.- LOOKS FAGGOT! yy: NO! NOT 
ES You, D-D- 


DADDY/ 
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N 
C'MERE Boys 
PAPA GONNA 

E 
We HIDE! 


шаа WAS DAMMIT MA! I NEVER EVEN 
VOTER FINISH Фот To TAKE ONE PUNCH/ 
ST RIPPIN THAT T DoEsNT MATER...I STILL 
CAR AN'SPLIT. GET THE FIRST WHACK ON 

HIM WHEN НЕ COMES Той 


Με AN’ LARA 
FOR A WHOLE WEEK! 
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YOU NEED то STOP 
DRINKIN So MUCH, CODY. 


JERRY... JERRY! Loox АТ‏ سے 
YOU'RE CRAZIER'N THIS NOSES IM TELLIN YA-‏ 
RABID POLECAT Á MA A PA ARE BACK FROM‏ 
ом JUMPBERRY № τηε GRAVES PA BEAT THE‏ 
JUICE! PD HECK OUTA MEI МА CHEWED‏ 

МЕ out! THEY KICKED 


HEY-Soos, 
MUH BROTHERS 
REALLY LOST 


BUG OFF, сору. || MAN? I MAY HAVE ТА 
LIKE НЕНА т сот A HAVE THE PooR BASTARD И pun И 
BUCkS FROM CUSTOMER. COMMITTED AFTER THE ЖЕР MEE 
MY WALLETZ CITY CONDEMNS THE 
2 JUNK-YARD. -. 


TWENTY PP кек 
HEY MISTER/ ОСТА YER PINHEAD LOUSY JUNKYARD 
TLL GIVE YA TWENNY SKULL, JACK-OF FY CREEP/ те GOTA 


Bucks FoR THE A THERE AIN'T A PART OW ` з GET EVEN 
HOOD OFFA у. AT Жан LESS Ё Ча ONNA El E 
THET 77 τ /FTY/GIT tho. Ё MOTHER FUCKER... 


FIREBIRD 
OVER THERE. 
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М ARE YOU OME OF THE MILLIONS WHO SUFFER IN А TORPOR, WAITING FOR DEATH 
1 то OVERTAKE YOU? FINES бит DON'T FORGET THE LIFE DEEP WITHIN YOU — 
Ч IT HAS A DESIRE. IT WANTS TO LIVE, WITH ZEST AND FERVOR. IT DOES wor 


IT DOES NOT SLEEP, PLEASE. CHECK IT OUT.’ 
/ РАС ЭЭ ei 7 


THE РЕР GIRLS HAYE А MESSAG 
PRACTICALLY GUSHING^WITH IT ~ THEY'RE 
SAYING, PEP UPS ITS YOUR DUTY, TAKE A PILL, 
GET EXCITED, LOSE YOUR PATIENCE. IT BEHOOVES youf 
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SUDDENLY 


ГМ GOING... 
FOR A DRIVE. 
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Хо 


DO!NG A LITTLE 
CLEANING, HUH? 
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авы. WERE GOING то 

HAIE To шнк йа. 17581 

LONG WALK. I 3 
How 


You CAN RIOE ON MY BACK 
AMY. I'LL CARRY You. 
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WOKE ME 42... WHAT 
WAS THAT STRANGE .. 


Ger Away FROM 

HERE. THIS 15 NOT 

A SAFE AREA FOR 
us TO BE IN. 
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SPIRITS, UNSEX 
ME! FILL ME WITH 
CRUELTY, AND STOP 

REMORSE! COME, 
THICK NIGHT, AND 
SHROUD ME IN THE 

DARKEST $MOKE 

OF HELL' 


MAC WOULD DO FINE!--- 
BUT HE LACKS THE Ë 

DRIVE NEEDED TO GET 
AHEAD QUICKLY! 


رل — 


Ser. 


22У 
2: 


DONES 


35 


HAS JUST READ 
TODAY'S HOROSCOPE, WHICH 
REVEALS THAT HER BELOVED 
MAC WILL SECURE A VERY 
PRESTIGIOUS PROMOTION --- 


WELL, HE WON'T LIVE TO SEE TOMORROW! LEAVE TONIGHT'S BUSINESS 
NOW, WELCOME HIM WITH OPEN ARMS, IN MY HANDS, AND WE 
һ BUT BE A SNAKE AT HEART! WILL ACHIEVE GREATNESS! 
| οὔ | +++ JUST DON'T 
LOOK SO GUILTY! 


OH, GREAT [ру HELLO, DEAR! МУ 8055, 
Ц MAC! YOUR 22 R. DUNCAN, 15 COMING 
NEWS HAS OVER FOR DINNER TONIGHT! 


AND 50, THAT I TRUST MAC WILL FIND AH! THERE 
NIGHT, AFTER THE 5ТЕАК KNIVES 1 ) YOU ARE! 
PARTAKING IN PLACED OUTSIDE MR. 

A WONDERFUL DUNCAN'S DOOR- 

ΗΟΜΕ COOKED 3 

MEAL, MAC'S 

BOSS SLEEPS 

SOUNDLY IN 


ES 
THE GUEST Be 
ROOM WHILE N E 
MRS. M. WAITS й қ 


же: 


= 


ASE 


EN 


= - 
е y 


SS 


I THOUGHT I HEARD WHY, МАС, YOU'LL WORRY "З WILL AN OCEAN HONESTLY! 
А VOICE CRY, “SLEEP NO YOURSELF SICK IMAGINING WASH THIS BLOOD A LITTLE 
MORE! MAC MURDERS SUCH THINGS! NOW GO FROM MY HANDS!? WATER А 
SLEEP!" ΤΗΕ INNOCENT CLEAN YOURSELF UP! Ри ч | WILL DO! 


MEN SLEEP THE SLEEP ! 
| OF PEACE. 4 kr 

77 N $ 
> 2 ру pot. 
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MAC, YOU HAVEN'T WELCOMED OUR GUESTS! 
A DINNER PARTY 15 SIMPLY DREARY 
WITHOUT A COURTEOUS HOST! 


HAVING SUCCESSFULLY 
DISPATCHED HIS BOSS, 
MAC HAS BEEN PROMOTED 
** BUT. HIS IMAGINATION 
16 WORKING OVERTIME! 


OH, HE'S COMPLETELY N 
b= HOPELESS! 

7 EVERYONE, PLEASE GO 
Й AT ONCE! A KIND «<< 


Z > SIT, MY FRIENDS! 
THIS 16 JUST ONE 
OF MAC'S MOMENTARY 
FITS--- PAY NO 

ATTENTION--- 


MAC, YOU'RE 

STARING AT THE 

UPHOLSTERY---! 
m» 


TAKE ANY SHAPE 
BUT THIS AND I WILL 
NOT TREMBLE! 


WHO HAS DONE 
THIS? YOU CAN'T | 
SAY IT WAS ME! 


BUT AT THREE A.M., P. ЧИННІ Е А». WON'T THESE HANDS EVER ^ 4 | COME, COME! --- WHAT'S DONE 
MRS. М. 15 HAVING SOME {ge | ВЕ CLEAN ?--- AND THERE'S THAT 15 DONE! --- WELL- OFF TO 
DIFFICULTY GETTING А Г х ! PESKY SMELL OF BLOOD! « 

SOUND SLEEP--- T Ἂν жү -он! 


FORGOTTEN THE і “WY | WAITED --- THERE 
TASTE OF FEAR- | WOULD'VE BEEN A | | TOMORROW 
| BETTER ТМЕ--: AND 


TOMORROW 


23 
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© 1991 R. Sikoryak 


@ Uncle алй, 


срути Симс: d 


«Су 5РВАТ 


κ... αν 


“You STEAL My FREE SAMPLES. 2% m А HOMICIDAL MANIAC AND Ive 
BEEN STALKING You SINCE 1969 BECAUSE 
Усов MIDDLE NAME BEGINS WITH K.“ 
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HEN THE MAP YOU'RE FOLLOWING IS ОҒ SOME INARY LAND INSTEAD OF WHERE YOU 


ΠΡΙ 1 
я | К. ALLY ARE, OF COURSE YOU'LL ВЕ MYSTIFIED BY WHAT YOU SEE AROUND You.”— 36 


ES Ν 


NA Ll ANG SE YW Z UZ. AN x 
EVERYTHING TREMBLED....YOUNG BIZ MARK; A PART-TIME MOVIE J£ N 


PROJECTIONIS Ty SITS IN HIS APARTMENT PLAYING WITH A 
CHERISHED Toy. 


ALL IT NEEDED 
WAS A LITTLE 
61. 


HEY! THAT LOOKS LIKE 
THAT HOMELESS WOMAN 
I KNOW/ I LET HER 

SLEEP IN THE MOVIE 

THEATER ONCE. T 

WONDER IF SHE 
REMEMBERS МЕ? 


> 
I DON'T REMEMBER THIS BUILDING , 
BEING HERE BEFORE - - - oA el. 


* Further Connections. 
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; YO,PRICKLY/GET UP! 
You MUST'VE GOT DRUNK AND 
FELL DOWN. IT WILLBE DANGER- 
OUS TO SLEEP OUTSIDE TONIGHT--- 
THERE'S A FORECAST FOR CITY 
Twisters! YO! 


You SHOULDN'T SLEEP ON THE 
STREETS, PRICKLY! IF YOU'D 
LIKE, YOU CAN STAY AT MY 
PLACE TONIGHT / ^ GOD BLESS You, 
А BIZMARK! BUT 


OH! BIZMARK, 
IT'S You! FOR A 
SECOND THERE, 


НЕ HAS 
A STUDIO 


, ——— 
UP THERE! ps sa 


ARE You SURE 
IT'S О.К. TO COME 
IN HERE? IF YOU 
AND YOUR HUSBAND 
ARE DIVORCED--- 
WHY 00 YOU STILL 

HAVE A KEY TO 

THIS PLACE ? 


IF YOUR 
EX- HUSBAND'S 
WORK SELLS FOR 
THOUSANDS- - - 


A LOT OF МОМЕУ--- 
HOW DID YOU WIND 


=A UPON THE STREETS? 


I BOUGHT 
THIS STUDIO 
FOR HIM FIVE 
YEARS AGO! 
I KEEP SOME 


You MAY THINK I'M 
CRAZY, BUT--- І 
BELIEVE THAT I 


WILL FIND JESUS 
Ë ON THE STREETS! 


МЧ ΕΧ- HUSBAND 
TRIED TO HAVE 
ME COMMITTED 
SEVERAL 
TIMES! 
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MY EX: HUSBAND'S 
МАМЕ 1$ NICOTINE 
LAMBORGHINI.HE'S 

А VERY FAMOUS 
MODERN SCULPTOR 
WHOSE WORK SELLS 
FOR THOUSANDS OF 
DOLLARS: I USED 


HEY, LOOK АТ THIS--- 
EYEBALLS ON A STICK! 


I'LL HAVE SOME Wide, АР 
тоо! 


SAVE UP EVERY- 
THING! EXCEPT | 
FOR ALCOHOLISM! 
T CAN'T SEEM 
To STOP- cers / 


IS? 
БЕУ 


DEJO 
1227 


1 


нин? ) 


Á RE You, АА 
A PRICKLY? ΡΨ 
2 ΕΕ 


A 


7 [7 
СУ № 


СОМЕ ON,BIZMARK. 
WELL P 


THIS MESS LATER ! YOU 
САМ JOIN ME IN MY, 
SEARCH FOR JESUS. 


BUT THERES A 


/ 
D 512 
NER Л ух ZEN £ 
WE SHOUL 
FROM CITY 
IF WE WA 
THE EDG 
SIDE 


LA \ 7 4 3 AY A Ë D 
\ a 
8 2, ` Sn 17571 
/ 7 
б 


ς MN 


3 
QF 
E SAFE 
ISTERS 
NEAR 
THE 


| 

5 

de 

Twi 

LK 

E OF 

WALK 
„I 

ES 


CITY TWISTER// ) 


73 


Corners. Nooks. Ната right angles. 
The inet al architects & twisted build- 
ers of Sidetrack City паа 1i ered the 
metropolis with thousands---milliohs 
of them! 


ЗАРА 


ее Leese garbage. 
to create a Р Menon found only 
in Sidetrack City. 


ITY TWISTERS ! 


Highly destructive deadly, 
sel 


МЫ “Μπ y: 
SEI SS D ( 
2 Š S У < 5 ) S 


BES 


ee т 
RASSE 
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I WARNED HER ABOUT 
THE CITY TWISTERS! 
THAT STUPID DRUNK! 
THAT CITY TWISTER 15 
PROBABLY MILES AWAY 


GET OUT OF THE 


1 CAN DO ONE 
OF TWO THINGS... V 
I CAN EITHER WORRY 
ABOUT HER ORI CAN 
JUST FORGET WHAT 


HAPPENED AND WALK 
Ву Now/I TRIED TO AWAY. I'M SORRY. 


SAVE HER! ITS HER That's all! 
FAULT-—-notmine! 


Jesus Saves. 
HUNGRY SIMPLY SAY, WITH А FEW 
BECAUSE I SAY MODIFICATIONS, 
MORE IMPORTANT ος So! IT'S HER FAULT THAT PILE OF 
THINGS To DEAL SHE GOT SNATCHED TRASH THERE 
WITH / 8 BY A CITY TWISTER, | WOULD Look Just 
NOT MINE! SO WHY LIKE A ScuLPTURE 
SHOULD T CARE? ВУ HER EX- 
LET Jesus SAVE HUSBAND,’ 


> зу — В” тм мот 
THERE ARE < 


т REFUSE то ВЕ 


Cord / 


THAT'S YOU ISN'T IT; 
— CHARLIE? I HAD А 
JUST ONE _ FEELING YOU'D SHOW 
LAST TOUCH SHOULD š UP RIGHT ABOUT 
00 IT... THERE / 
THAT WAS FUN! 
I WONDER IF I САМ 
GET А THOUSAND 
DOLLARS. 
FOR THIS? 


you 

HAVE NO FEELINGS, 

BIZMARK! Now» 

Do LIKE I 5410 
AND SMASH Ιτό 


75 


THAT'S А GOOD Boy! I'VE 
GOT TO KEEP YOU IN 
SHAPE FOR YOUR NEXT 
BIG ASSIGNMENT - -- 
THIS TIME I WANT 

You TO KILL 

SOMEONE / 


ARE YOU INSANE? M YOU KNOW AS WELL AS I 
WHY DO YOU WANT ME : =f DO THAT SOME PEOPLE , 
TO KILL SOMEONE ? 1 = DESERVE TO ВЕ KILLED. 
CAN'T! I WON'T ? I THE WORLD WOULD BE 

DON'T BELIEVE IN 
KILLINGS 


THAT'S Мот TRUE! 

EVERYTHING ALIVE 
DESERVESA 
CHANCE.’ 


SOME PEOPLE HAD 
THEIR CHANCE & 
LOUSED IT UP/ 
NOW THEY'RE 
LOUSING IT UP 
FOR THE REST 


ARE THEY 
Н REALLY? JUST THINK 
ABOUT IT! THE WORLD 
you SEE THOSE ANTS H 15 FILLED WITH PEOPLE WHO 
(соку IT'S DOWN THERE ? WELL, You DON'T COUNT . PEOPLE WHO 
VERY SIMPLE. JUST STEPPED ON A DON'T CONTRIBUTE A THING 
FEW! YOU MURDERED. H To SOCIETY. YOU SEE THEM 
THOSE ANTS! BUT, ITS EVERY DAY. ҒАТ» OLD»STUPID B 
ОК,5ЕЕ--- BECAUSE WITH NOTHING IMPORTANT 
THEY DON'T REALLY TO Оо OR SAY. SURELY You, 
COUNT. THEY'RE | BIZMARIGARE MUCH BETTE 
INFERIOR- - — P THAN THEM. YOU'RE YOUNG, 
INCONSEQUENT e STRONG, GOOD-LOOKING, WITH 
„ыи ыыы ырыгы, AN INTELLIGENT MIND. YOU 
УЕАН, BUT MUST ADMIT You THINK THAT 
PEOPLE ARE / YOU'RE A LOT BETTER THAN À 
DIFFERENT: MANY OTHERS. WELL; 
DoN'T you? 
ΟΝΕ 


Вит THAT DOESN'T 
2 2 MEAN 1 SHOULD 
Д KILL HER! LIVE 
ч AND LET LIVE / 


4 E 
OF COURSE 
you ARE», 
Иж DEAR Boy. 
YOU DONT THINK YOU'RE 
BETTER THAN HER? ( Ë 
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AND WHAT ABOUT 
YOUR LIFE?DON’T You 
REALIZE THAT EVERY | 
OF OXYGEN THE IN 
BREATHE COULD BE FOR YOU? 
EVERY BIT OF FOOD, EVERY JOB» 


TTY Е 
BE SO POLLUTED WITH THESE 
SCUM THAT NOT EVEN YOU 
WILL HAVE A CHANCE. YOU, 
WHO DESERVE THE 
Bes r. 


YOUR bECISION--- 
DIDNT you? 


YEAH T DID / 
I GUESS I 00 HAVE 
A STRONG MINO.SO 


THINK THOSE 
TRACKS 

WHEN THERE ARE ! FOR? 

City Twisters! 
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7 
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THESE TIMES 
DEMA I 
EXTREMES. 


I DON'T KNOW! , 
I'M So CONFUSED, 
HOW WILL I KNOW 


MIND Τὸ MAKE IT IN 
THIS WORLD,’ 


SN r 
5) а. 
ASIS 


Nw 5 
— — — Ç> 
МЕСЕ PALICE М 


(СТИ ЕЗАН 


У LIFE 
THINK I'VE EVER SEEN 
A TROLLEY. Do You 
SUPPOSE THEY 
STILL Вим 
THEM? 


THAT'S FUNNY: 
HOW COME I'VE 
NEVER SEEN 
THIS TRAIN 
BEFORE? 


ῇ 


IRRATIONAL 
BEFORE/ 


ny'stracks 
Devil'sTrolley 


Rides the 


EI 
9 
d 

KI 
Ф 

$ 

и 
9 

= 

5 


Of histo 


d 


Nut of the suck 
dustrialmuck 
Anda culture infeste 
with folly 


Of in 


στό rmm 


= 


p in the rear 


D 
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Е 
3 
ES 
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(Л 
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KI 
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o 
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з 
< 
° 
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the mind fears to steer 


Dee 
Where 


, 


— 


e 


2 
БОХ 


2 


Sink into timeless distress 


or you" 
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On the steam κ 
o£ deSiccate brains 


Collecting black hearts 
Thetrolley departs 


` SR 
ЗҮ? 
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DID You SAY SOMETHING? 


N-N-NEVER- 
MIND ABOUT THE 
IN THE SUBURBS 
ANYWAY / 


/ 
OLIKI 
SOIKA 


THEDEVIL! 


z 
w 
> 
ш 
3 
ш 
© 


— End Of Part One 


—ͤ— 
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ES 


Self-Portrait With Little Bastard 


SIDETRACK CITY: The 
Soundtrack available 
on cassette for $6.00 
from So So Da Da 
42 Bellvue Street 
Elizabeth NJ 07202 
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HERE'S A NICE 
HOUSE THAT Could. 
BE Yours! IT'S NO 
DOUBT OWNED BY АМ, № 
INFERIOR INDIVIDUAL. 
NOW,RING THAT DOOR- 
BELL AND KILL ΤΗΕ 
OCCUPANT! IT'S 
THAT EASY/ 


O BE KILLED! 


I KNOW) I KNOW, I 
AGREE WITH You //! 
BUT I'M NOT THE MAN 
το DO гт гм, T, I'M 
SORRY CHARLIE» I'VE 
LET YOU DOWN’ 
whimper / 


you 
HAVEN'T LET 
ME DOWN, Kio! 
BECAUSE I KNOW 
THAT INA PINCH, 
You'p BE THERE 
FOR N. vou JUST 
WAIT HERE ...T'LL 
FLOAT AROUND 
BACK AND Do 
THE ТОВ, 
MYSELF. 


WHAT THE HELL 

ARE You DOING 

B ON MY FRONT 
LAWN 272 


HEY you! 


WANTED TO DO 
TONIGHT WAS 
TO PICK uf 
SOME MILK AND 
EGGS. ok wel/~ 
it sure 15, 
nice за quiet 
out here! 


DEAR ΒΟΥ. 
ІМ TRYING 
To PROVE МУ 

POINT ТО 

vou 


KILL 
THIS NON- 
PERSON AND 
You'll BE 

ILLUMIN= 

ATEO! 


YOU KNOW 
AS WELL AS 
Т Do THAT 
SOME PEOPLE 
DESERVE— 


THAT "WHERE'S 
СНАВИЄЗ"СВАР/ 
I'M ON TO YouR 
TRICKS/ NOW, 
бо BACK AND 
TELL YOUR 
CoMMANDERS 
THAT THEY'LL 


BIZMARK/ IT'S ME, 


CHARLIE! 


THIS INFERIOR 15 


3 
x 
9 
x 
a. 
> 
< 
Ὁ 


кін. 
8888 
2 
EZZ 
дете 
PE: 
"4375 
y 


“ІшІг 
H 


» EF: 
их 


= 
[3 


15 THAT 


you, 
CHARLIE? 
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I'M BEGINNING TO 

THINK THAT CHARLIE 

WAS NEVER IN ANY 
DANGER / 


Й 


1 


WHY CAN'T I 
FIND Him? 


Bu c o 4 
κ 


> 


Син 


ии 
Ld They form your u to think, 
And when they're go ind's on the brink 


SEN 
8 < чут. 
AAA WHOA! ЗОО 
ARA STOPI), “эс ALL RIGHT 
ALREADY/ 


U 


e 
SS 


EN 
> - 
E 


a 
= 
b 
> 
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2{ you Know that we can опт 
intercede when his min 
opens up! 


i told You that 
we Should have 
revedled ourselves 


Speaki 
of 5 pening 


S 01227: 


N "TE 
а 


WHAT'S HAPPENING Bod i think it's safe now 
το МЕ? WHAT ARE en ^ to tellhim what's 
қ going on/ 


ALL THESE THINGS 2 5 ng 
not 
Ja рр 
ZF Tree bit! 
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MY MIND 
IS RACINS 
WITH MILLIONS, 
OF THOUGHTS. 
FOR THE FIRST 
TIME I CAN UNDER- 
STAND MY PLACE 


IN THE I 
UNIVERSE: 


POSITION FOR 
EXPLORATION/ 
ar 


WE'RE YOUR 
MINDS/ 
your 
MULTI- 
MINDS/ 

GIVE 


1۷ 
CONSIOERATION 
TO US ALL 


DON'T GIVE 


o 

ALL оғ your 

ATTENTION, 
MAN / 


emory is rootin, 1 нең y i Ww 
the memory is rooting я \ cn i sy ALL RIGHT 


him here for now. af 
mains in this state we'll 1 
au sink into а ТЕЧЕ MULTI- 
depression ! ( MINDS 
Ч m 
FRONT ANO 
CENTER / 
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YS ap 
Crore 


М 


b 


You ARE МОТ completely 
DEAD. YOU HAVE BECOME 
A PA! ME!LET ME 
REMOVE THIS ΚΝΙΡΕ. 


9 


— 
άρπα 


ус 
XN 
боо 
974) 
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HEY! WHAT'S 
THIS FROM 


SHIRT? 


27 
ЦИ 


Г / 
eee чаташ чалыр, 


be 
H HH} 


ON THE BACK IT SAYS; 

* THIS IS AN ALCHEMICAL 
DRAWING OF SIDETRACK 
CITY,” SIGNED NICOTINE 
LAMBORGHINI! 


THAT 
SOUND? 


TWO HOURS LATER 
=> AR 


, 


ER 


ЭД 


eweg" 2 
Bd 
Σ 
: 2 
5 р 2 


LY. I HOPE \ 
THE CITY TWISTERS 
ARE OVER! | f 


ший 
Гоо” 
= 


THERE'S 
MY OLD | 
CHURCH; 


MY OLD 
SCHOOL ! 


THIS IS ' 
INCREDIBLE 


HOW COULD 
A WHOLE BUILDING 
DISAPPEAR IN A MATTER OF 
HOURS? I DON'T REMEMBER 
IT BEING CONDEMNED!EVERY 
THING I OWNED WAS IN МУ 
АРАВТМЕМТ/ SHIT/ 


now 
I'M HoMELESs! 
JusT LIKE, 
PRICKLY / 


TURMOIL? You MEAN 
ике The Cutt OF 
Turmoil? 

HEY.You. 
DID YOU HAPPEN 
TO SEE WHAT 
HAPPENED TOA 
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THERE'S 
THAT ICE CREAM 
KIO WHO CALLED 
MEA JERK А 
WHILE BACK / Ж 


THE CULT OF TURMOIL IS A SECRET 
Kei OF ELITE ARTISTS AND ARCHI- 


с 
STINE OPERATIONS INCLUDING THE 
CREATION AND PROLIFERATION OF CITY 
TWISTERS. I'VE BEEN FOLLOWING THE 
TWISTERS FOR A WHILE NOW AND I'VE 
COME TO SOME STARTLING 
CONCLUSIONS, 


THE WIND HAS ALWAYS BEEN HERE. 
1T WAS THE BUILOINGS THAT TRANSFORMED 
THE BENIGN AIR CURRENTS INTO CIT 
TWISTERS. UNLIKE TORNADOS, WHICH ARE 
MERE WHIRLWINDS) THE ROTATION OF А 
CITY TWISTER IS UNEVEN AND CHAOTIC. 
SOME PARTS OF ITS ROTATING STRUCTURE 
SEEM TO PALL IN ON THEMSELVES s THEN 
EVOLVE INTO COMPLETELY DIFFERENT 
ARRANGEMENTS. AS IF THEY WERE DELIB- 
ERATELY COLLAPSING AND REBUILDING 
THEMSELVES, SLOWED DOWN IT LOOKS 
LIKE MELODIOUS FLUX . 


AS You KNOW» 

А SINGLE CITY TWISTER HAS 
THE ABILITY TO CARRY OFF SMALL 
OBJECTS LIKE A PERSON OR A TREE. 
BUT IF ENOUGH CITY TWISTERS COME 
TOGETHER ON THE SAME SPOT BEFORE 
DYING OUT - -- THEY HAVE THE POWER 
TO CONSUME LARGE BUILDINGS ; THE 
VERY THINGS THAT FORMED THEM IN 


THE FIRST PLACE. THE CULT OF TURMOIL 
KNOWS THIS. THEY DISCOVERED THIS 
вит NATURAL LAW BACK WHEN SIDETRACK 
WHAT ABOUT CITY WAS FIRST BEING BUILT. SO, 
MY HOUSE? You TO ANSWER YOUR QUESTION ABOUT 
KNOW--- THE YOUR BUILDING --- SOME CITY 
BUILDING THAT , TWISTERS ATE ιτ’! 
DISAPPEARED. 5 


OR A DANCE 


ALA CAZA E ZA ZA CAZA CAC ZA ZEN 


See SE 


Uu NTT ! 


ЯЛА 


oh Yeah? weit, JUSTA 
FEW MINUTES AGO 1 

WAS IN HOT PURSUIT OF 
A GROUP OF CITY TWISTERS 
THAT LED ME STRAIGHT 
TO WHAT NOW 15 AN EMPTY 
HOLE RIGHT THERE / 


wait! I Just THOUGHT OF 

SOMETHING. EVER SINCE I MOVED 
To SIDETRACK CITY,I KEEP SEE- 
ING BUILDINGS POP UP OVERNIGHT 
IN PLACES WHERE PREVIOUSLY 
THERE WERE NO BUILDINGS. THEY 
COULDN'T HAVE BEEN BUILT THAT 
FAST.’ COULD IT BE THAT THE CITY 
TWISTERS ARE EATING BUILD- 
INGS IN ONE PART OF THE CITY 

AND THEN SPITTING THEM OUT IN 

ANOTHER PART ? 


EXACTLY WHAT 
THEY'RE DOING: THE 
CULT OF TURMOIL 
CALLS IT“ THE SIDE- 
TRACK SHUFFLE”. THE 
AUTHORITIES HAVE KEPT 
IT SECRET SO FAR. IT 
MUST DRIVE THE 
REAL ESTATE AGENTS 
СКА?У/ 


El 
- - 
E 
Ne 
сай 
` El 
сз 
EI. 
са 


А FRIEND WHO WAS 
CARRIED OFF ВЧ A TWISTER, 
SHE WAS AREAL ESTATE 

AGENT WHO BECAME AN 
ALCOHOLIC. 


WHERE DO You SHE 
SUPPOSE SHE coulo ВЕ 
18 2 ANYWHERE | 
IN THE CITY. 
THERE MIGHT 


PATIONAL 

HAZARD 
ИА HEREIN 
BEA SIDETRACK! 


wr. 
PRICKLY? 


HOP ON A TWISTER AND 
RIDE! IT'S DANGEROUS ." 
WHO KNOWS WHERE 
YOU'LL END UP/ 


WELL, I'VE 
ALREADY 
SAID 


BY CREATING INSTABILITY THE CULT'S 
LEADERS CAN STEP INTO HIGH GOVERN- 
MENTAL POSITIONS AS CITY TWISTER 
“EXPERTS” AND USE THEIR STATIONS FOR 


S 
е © 


e SINE 
— стан 


У SINN 


чі 7 


W 
WEIER ` 
Су. 


У 
ТЕ \\ y М», 
UN пай 


HANG ON! ГМ 
GONNA FOLLOW 
THIS 5ИСКЕВ! 


< 
= 
E 


«000, 
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WHY ON EARTH WOULD 

THE CULT OF TURMOIL 

WANT TO CREATE MORE 
CITY TWISTERS 2 


WHERE DID you 
GET THAT CULT 
DRAWING? 


BUT EVERY- 
THING THAT'S 


m” m, | 


v () VW 


7 


IN А OSFFERE N. 
NEIGHBORHOOD, 


BUT MY BUILDING IS 


3: 
KI 
52 
và 
m 

25 
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su 
Es 
&< 
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Ow 
<ı 
тв 
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Ш ===, IT LOOKS LIKE I MIGHT BE ON 
N — wot SOUTH SIDE OF THE CITY. σι 
— І FEEL AS THOUGH A CLUE TO А 
an W | VAST MYSTERY HAS BEEN REVEALED MUST Be A 
To МЕ. ON THE outside І SEE THE DESIGN ın THE 
š TWISTERS WORKINGAS A Confounder BUILDING 


REARRANGEMENT. 
PERHAPS THAT’S 
THE KEY TO 
UNDERSTANDING 
Mur 


OF REALITY FOR THE CITIZENS OF 
SIDETRACK CITY. ON THE inside 
THEY'RE TELLING US THAT THE 
WHOLE CITY AND EVERYTHING 

IN IT ARE BUT SHADOWS OF A 
DEEPER EXISTENCE! 


THIS 15 MY NEW FRIEND: В ХО! WE'VE 
GOT TO FINISH THIS PRAYER SESSION. 

ОТО US; BIZ MARK! 
uh, no thanks. t 1 


BIzmark! он, 
IT'S SO WONDERFUL, 
TO SEE YOU AGAIN. 


WITH HER? 
CAN'T SHE SEE 
IT'S CHARLIE! 


I'LL JUST WAIT 
FOR YOU ACROSS 
STREET 4 


WHEN ΤΗΕ TWISTER 
CARRIED ME OFF I 
THOUGHT I WASN'T | 
LONG FOR THIS WORLD: 
BuT AFTER TEN MINUTES 
THE WIND DISSIPATED 
AND PLUNKED МЕ DOWN 
RIGHT ON THIS CORNER. 
THAT'S WHEN JESUS 


NO! THAT WOULD DESTROY THEIR FAITH! WHO 
ARE WE TO TAKE THAT AWAY FROM THEM? 
ONE DAY THEY MAY REALIZE IT'S ONLY A 
DEAD MOTH, OR THEY MAY NEVER UNDER- 


YES!EVER 
SINCE THEN 
THOSE Two 
PEOPLE HAVE 


WAIT! DON'T 
TELL ME!!! 

THE SHADOW 
OF THE MOTH 


EXCUSE ME YOUNG 
MAN, BUT I'M 
WONDERING IF 
YOU CAN HELP ME 


SHADOWS OF 
A DEEPER 
EXISTENCE 
SHADOWS. 


WITH A PROBLEM. 
You SEE, I JUST 
INSTALLED THIS 
LIGHT BULB YES- 
TERDAY WHEN A 
ΜΟΤΗ FLEW INTO 
іт AND DIED 
THERE FRYING I 
ONTO THE BULB! 


IS CASTING 
THAT IMAGE 
ON THE WALL 
ACROSS THE 
STREET! 
1$ THAT 
RIGHT? 
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STAND IT. IN ANY CASE---WE MUSN'T 
INTERFERE / 


вит! вит BEFORE LONG 
THERE'LL BE AWHOLE 
CONGREGATION ON THIS 
CORNER SINGING HYMNS: 
AND T'LL NEVER СЕТ, 


му, 
SLEEP! 


THEN AGAIN SOMEBODY MIGHT TAKE 
GE OF THE SITUATION AND 
THE POOR 


IM SEEING 
MY Stood PRESSURE 
Go uP TALKING 


Чома PRICKLY 
NEEDLES ARE 
RECEDING/ 


Pe 
DAN 


NN 
N 


DON'T ВЕ SCARED. 
you've бот то ВЕ 
YOUR own JESUS 
NOW. COME ON, 
ГИ HELP You. 


г 
сощомт HELP W 
OVERHEARING 


your Di 
CONVERSATION. 


Is. 
IM Dal 
scareo! 


WHAT WILL 
I BELIEVE 
TOMORROW 2 
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And the citizens of Sidetrack will stand In the translucent light 
Knowing! N 
D ς᾽ wi 8 У 


ЖШ) 
II 
ве 


. 
ІШІ 
(аша бу 


— 
ТШ 


= Se 
A al 


ЕТ > 
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“А quality 
APU ZG, assemblage of 
— cutting edge 
L « artists!” 
—Your Flesh 
Magazine 


“Satirical snaps at the 


B-movie Toxic Wasteland 
of Modern America — | $9.95 
It's Unmissable!”” C | 811.95 Canada 
| m FANTAGRAPHICS 80085 


—ID magazine 


